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The 7 anting of the Shre % 

"Twill bring you gaine, orpenfh on the Teas. 

Bsrp. The gaurellecke, is quiet me the match. 

§ re - No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch-, 

But now Bapttfia, to youryonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

I am your neighbour and was iutor fit IV. 

Tra. And i am one that louc i? more 
Tncn words can vvitneUc. oryourthoughtscan gueire, 

Gre. i’ongling tnou canll not louc fo deare as I, 

'Tra. Gray-beard thy louc dothfreeze. 

Gre. But thine doth trie, 

•Skipper Hand backe, lis age that nourifheth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes thatflouriflieth. 

Go ' 1IC,1t y o uGemlesncn, I will compound this firife 
Tfs deeds muft win the prize, and he of both 
^kac can allure my daughter greateft. dower, 

Shall hauemy Biancas loue. 

Say fignior Gremio , what can you allure hev ? 

Gre. Birft, asyou know, my heufe within the City 

Is richly furnifhed with plateand gold, ^ ; 

Bafons and ewers to lauc her dainty handset 

My hangingsall aftinan rap.eftric: • 

an Itiory coders I haue llufemy Crownes : 

Jn Cipres cbefts my arras counterpoints, 

Cofily apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

?ine linnen , T urky cuftiioris boftwich pearle, 

V’alleas oi Venice getdi in needle workc 

Pewter and bralFe, and all tilings that belongs 
xo houfeor houfe-keeping ; then at my farnic 
1 haue a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 

Sixe. /core fat Oxen {landing in my ilalls. 

And all things anfwerablc to ; this portion.-. 

My felfe am ftrooke in yeeres 1 muft confdfe, 

And ill die to morrow this is hers 
If whil’ft I hue {he will be only mine. 

u ra. That only came well! in : fir, lid to me<f 
I am my fathers heyre and oncly fonne. 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife,, 
honks three or four e as good- 
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Within rich Pifa walls,as any one 
Old Signior gremio has in Padua, 

Befides two thouiand , Duckets by the yeere 
Of fruufull Land, all which Hull be her ioynter. 

What, haue I pincht youSignior Gremio ? 

gre. Two thoufand Duckets by the yeerc of. land. 

My Land amounts not to lo much in all: 

That fire ftiaH haue, befides an Argolie 
That now is lying in Marcellas roade: 

What, haue I choakt you with ah Argofie 

Tra, Gremio, ’tis knowne my father hath no kite 
Then three great Argofies, befides two GallialTes 
And twelue dte Gallics, thefe 1> will affurc her, 

And twice as much what ere thou offreftnexc. 

Gre. Nay, 1 haue oft’red all, I haue no more. 

And fliccan haue no morethenall I. haue. 

If you like me, Ihe {hall Haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid ts mine from afl the world 
By yourfirmepromife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Tap. I mull confdley our offer is the beft, 

And let your father make her the. afturancc, 

Sheisyourownc ,^lfcyoumuft pardon me : 

If you (hould die before him where ’s her doyier ? 

Tra. That’sbut a cauill : hce is o}de,lyong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

Bap Well Gentlemen, Lam thus rcloiu’d, 

On fonday next, you know, T . ' 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on chefonday following fliaii Btanca 
Be Brideto you, if y ou m ake this affu ranee : 

Ifnot to Signior Cjremto : 

And fo I take my leaue.and thankc you both. 

gre. Adieu good neighbour; now Ifearethcc not t 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a look 
To giuc thee all, and in -his waking age 

Set foot vnder thy table :tii^ a toy, 

An oldc Italian foxc is noc fo kindc my boy. ju 

v T tf' 

let I haue fac’d it with a card of ten i - : ? ■ X 


Sxrt, 


Exit* 





william Shakespeare Taming of the Shrew [ stc 22327) London, 1631 the British library (C.34.k.59) Octavo 


